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We had our first experience that week in December of
the incapacity and vacillation of the Emperor's councillors
when the Emperor was removed. These were the men who
bungled the defence of Addis in April, 1936.

Colson for once lost his temper with them, and sent a
four-page wire to the Emperor in Dessye insisting that he
should fly up to see him immediately.

An aeroplane took him up that evening. Next day and
the day after, Ato Tasfai Tegan, the Director of Foreign
Affairs, Karl von Wiegand and Lady Drumrnond Hay flew
up. A draught seemed to be setting in towards Dessye*
I was caught in it on Sunday afternoon.

On Sunday morning the radio closed at noon and did
not reopen until Monday morning at seven-thirty. When
we were in Addis, we used to picnic out on Sundays on
Entoto, or somewhere in the woods off the Dessye or Addis
Alem roads. Here I practised a technique which I studied
in extreme youth : how to catch butterflies in the fingers
without hurting them.

The discreditable Ford lay outside Collins5 flat and we
were stuffing it with food when Ato Worku Yetatakou,
Director of the Radio, and Ato Makonnen Hapte Wolde,
Director of Commerce, suddenly appeared and invited me
into a dark corner. Ato Worku looked stout and im-
pressive. Ato Makonnen was seen slowly and significantly
to wink.

Makonnen, a thin Ethiopian who enjoyed poor health,
wras in control at this time of all the Imperial communica-
tions. He worked long hours : it was he who before the
war had been systematically breaking down the infernal
tolls of Ethiopia. He was loyally sly. His skinny eyelids,
thin face and persistently subtle expression reminded me of
a milder, more subordinate Trotsky. A small straggly
goatee was of the piece.

" An aeroplane will be ready for you at four. Tell
nobody that you are going, not even your friends. Say
that you are going to a funeral."

Hockman, the missionary doctor, had died of a morbid
interest in unexploded bombs in Daggahbur. A student
of aviation and war despite his Protestant associations, he
used to take his stop-watch and glasses out at Daggahbur
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